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one may live. I would like to believe in
your promise, but I know what to expect.
Thickice shall have been formed between us.
You will not even recognize me. Good-by.

XCIV.

PARIS, Saturday, August 3, 1844.
I SUPPOSE that you went to the country,
taking French leave in spite of your promise.
That is very amiable of you. I was naive
enough to expect something from you. It
is hard for one to change. I have to go out
of town fora month or two. If this gave
you remorse, or, better, the desire to see me,
you might make me forget my bad humor.

XCV.

PARIS, August 19, 1844.
I SHALL not see you before January.
You should have thought of that before
your departure. When I say that you shall
not see me until next year, I mean that it
depends on you. While you are learning
Greek, I am studying Arabic. It is a dia-use obstinately, may excuse my
